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An Attle Prison for a Erivolous Young
Wife—The Perk Butcher ¢f Secend
Avenuo sad His Sty  Wiyes—Ghposts
tu & House Clese, mrm; JAvenue,

¥rom the windows the | Side
elovatad rallroad one iho top
roor of a dwelllng. rku a story
h]glll‘l‘ than itg; bpg tone mhbot'

Nothing s consplou A t this extra
floor save thé h'o? 8 that b the
windows on ‘the of the
house, Beh: -the g, mmhh‘:.
drawn, and fdw -
hooxd have ever >

The man m%ﬁuwum In all
probability nevew, the extra story

or the iron bars’ h

peen especially | m:

It

is the pro}r‘::: Mnbovo
the lavel of oM
the gaze of pniirﬁivnp “"}n}u to tho
parred windows, AP
Agk any man, w or ohlld about

those windows, and §f he | has lived long
epough in the nelghborhopd. you will
get the same story from all. Listen to
the local acoount of the' gloomy home
and judge why this story’ has been told
now for more than tweuty years.

"I‘he old man that owned the house for
years,” runs the tale, “married a young
girl that wouldn't stay home and behave
herselt as he thought a young wife should
even ii she had a husband three times her
age. Shoe was off with the young fel-
jows (o plonios, balls and the like when-
ever the old man's back was turned. One
day she went to a chowder and never
came back until late night, Bhe was
brave that day she had done the
same thing eeveral times before just
at that time and the old man didn't soem
to mind.

“She didn't know that the old man
was also working at home all day with
carpenters and the like. He was, though,
and the neighbors saw a new story grad-
ually rising on the house, and then on the
day of the last picnio she ever went to
tbe bara were put in
those windows in the front and back
of the house. The old man had been
building a prison for her all the time,
but she didn't know it. Yet she found
it out soon enough. That night when she
came home the old man let her in. Some
of the young folks.that were with her
on the plonic waited. at a distance to see
how he would tréat her. He waas all
right to her. He just told her to come
in and didn't seem afgry, But she never
came out. He took her up to show her
the new room, clapped her In it before
ghe knew it and then alammed the iron
doors shut.

“Some people say she's "there still.
Others think she's dead.. Some used to
hear her crying at nights, and every onoce
in a while she'd get near the windowa.
He stopped that however, and nobody’s
ever seen her to this day.”

Of course there's not a word of truth
in this legend, although it survives to
this day. The story has been told by the
older neighbors to the new arrivals, who
went on repeating it without troubling
to investigate. As a matter of fact there
was never any peg on which to hang the
story beyond the fact that an older man
with a young wife did once live there and
built the upper story They moved away

to the country when the neighborhood | P

cheapened and tenements began to change
the character of what had been a quiet | ¢!
residential neighborhood. They could
not dispose of the house on advantigeous
terms-for a long time because of this
change in the neighborhood, so it was
ciosed for years, which was splendid
breeding time for the story to get a start.
Its latest oocupants are a man and his
wife, who get the house on monthly ren-
tal from the executors of the widow
The property is in the market. They
pay a emall rent for the house, ooccupy
only a part of it and never reach the
empty floor at the top of the house
Even more characteristic of New York's
occasional outbreak of romance and
superstition is the legend that has for
years clung to an old house-down in Beo-
ond avenue. It acquired in the neigh-
borhood the name of “Fhe House of the
Lions,” from tne two placid stone animals
that rested on fits old fashioned stoop,
It had a more sinister repute in the neigh-
borhood, however, and was alluded to
in whispers as the homo of the man with
the six wives. Here were supposed to
reside with their master the six ener-

getio, efficient women who in the opinlon
of the lower East Side a soore ou‘:n
ago were best Mb‘d as the

wives,

This story first 4n the peighbor-
hood of Tompk uuo. Nob far away
was a pork: He made &

reputation on the M

that.
him customers from all parts
They ultimately . hlll%:dth a8

well, 1t was “on. YI. "
IR RANK Ak oy Iy

t first the bu! r'WaAS
wife, As b\lmeuw hﬂ
other woman to
number incre. jx
these silent, :"
c«imter to help:the m':wmcul

t was not aftor

of the last of these hqlpoh th?m ctory
began to travel t nelghbor-
hood that these women m the prorrio-
tor'e wives. He boouulnt.hvoyuo the
chlldren in the neighborhood
of Bluebeard whom they
asort of awe qu without fear.”’ Tbe

with

rolled om, the '‘pork butcher cher,
and after a while was able to a house
on Second avenue that had once belonged

to a Knickerbocker family.

“When I was a kid on t.he East Side
twenty years ago,” a policeman said to
TuE SUN reporter,” 1 mm-up&o:ed that
there could the least doub! t th
m women were the hutcher's wivel

Just how the story bagan I never knew,
People used to say the women were all
sisters, and others swore they had seen
the {nruceﬁmon marching up after business
to the brick hou.e on nd avenue. I
never saw of these things, but it
never oocum to me to doubt.

“The women were quiet, uncommuni-
cative, abgorbed in thelr work, and had
never given any signs that thoy knew
tue ktory about them. After a while t

icaer got rich enou*h to quit and the

on disappeared him. But be-

‘thiat he was sick, had to go to Carls-
’ a( l for a cure, and left the six wives, as
they were called, in charge of his bulineu
They attendad to it just as well in his
Irolonged absence. "

“Go over to the East Side now in tho
neighborhood of Seventh street and
Aveuue A and ask any of the old peo le
v toat region to tell you about the butc
&nd his six wives. They' ll wll you the
sTorv as if it were qo-po They
usesd to think it was.

From an entirely diferent quarter of
the city comes another story of super-
Kt \ ion that bad less excuse for existence.

o hovse with the imprisoned wife and

l ® home of the butcher's cl! lﬂ
were not in the most inl

Ofthecity, but theh 0 for

the reputation of honlya

few feet from F‘lrthwenuo uhumﬂend
thie vicissitudes of many New York houses,
for it has stood for moré than half a cen-
tiry and many of its masters have died
naer its roof. It was more than twenty
Vears ago that the ru r of its hootly
'*nants first began ni)o 51

place in front of |

prer for all the bass there is between
ere and Havre de

ono® the owners have
donlod It

publlcl{

oining the main rooms of the héu
brary that extends only the hcl

of one story. That has ;lwa boon
abode of the ghosts, w

onal oxournlon into the lu old fashe

oned din n. room. One waitress would

eave . walk-

n about zho Hbrary, she saw
. A oook wou lun because

t.bo whitefaced butler rushed down stairs

into al d dhnwpouod it.hh
r p with a
rutile .nﬁ“ rustle. As the house ﬁ".‘f‘.?
;A’l been ooccupled by well known New.
orkers these stories soon were re|
' | 80 widgly that they were mentioned wlun-
ever the house was re to.
“I lived in that house for ten )"
one of the former tenants said to Tum
Suw mr. 'but never notlood nny-

thing that ocould be
denoe of ghostly visitors. Atm Ioft lt
there was mon and more
the nolses and the visious, and one hmﬂy
left the house, broke the lease and re-
fused to pcy the rent on the ground me
the ghogts rende house unin-
lubltable. From that time, howeyer, the
publio knew all about the The
s perty chan hands about this
me and the story was revived,

“One exglumtion roade when the talk
about the house had grown so persistent
that the owner felt it necessary to make
some sort of a denial had to do with a
tree that stood in the yard by the library.
Ono of the branches fell so low as to touch

the tin roof of tbe ibrw As it blew
backward and the vlnd it
scraped the roof whloh caused a

sound. An active imagination vor&ng
overtime migbt have mistaken it for a
moan or, il the wind was high in the win-
ter, for the hurried movement of a human
hody That was the explanation offered
for the noises, \What sion caused the
ghost to float through the dining room
and llnger in the dining room was never
explained.”

THE FROG GOT TIRED TO00.

S0 Really It Was Ouly Natural That
Balley Caoght No Bass,

HaArrigsURa, Pd., Oot. 10.—Jerome
Bailey of Girty's Falls/ a retired black-
smith, has of late n to passing the
plent.y of time he hay on hand in demon-
strating how much*he knows about the
angling art. He the greatest pleas-
ure in casting thg illusive fly that now
and then tempts incautious blwk
bass to its undoitig,

The drought, now pnrtia.lly digturbed
by recent fallg of rain, greatly inter-
fered with Mr. Balley's indulgence in
the pastime, there being more work. in
it than he oould find water sufficient
to compensate for; the walking a mile
or two betieen pools and ripples on
the intervening spaces of dry and stony
river bed being exasperating as well.
If the drenght hadn’t been attended by
a correspondingly wearying altitude of
the mercury in the thermometer he might
not have found the work of extraoting
pleasurg from his fly casting stunts so
discouraging and onerous, as he is not
physically designed for undue exercise
under severe thermometrical conditions,
being & good man but weighing nearly
240 pounds.

“If some one would only get up an
atéachment to a rod that would throw
the fiy and land the fish,” said he, in a
ocontemplative mood, as he mopped his
brow and gazed down the river a mile
at a splash of water almost boiling in
the sun, “he would make an independent
fortune. 1'd get one right away and go
out somewhere and get a whole lot of
big base right away.”

“Attachment be swizzled,” said Deacon
Bird Galloway, who fishes some himself
nights for bullheads. “Why don't you
ut a good sized dobber on your line,
get some nice (oun frogs for bait and

o out and still fish for your bass? With

t tackle and bait you can just sit down
in the shade and read novels while you
wait for 'em to lure the bass up to smbch
the handicapped frog. That is, if
want to keep on sticking to bass fis
If you want to have some real nuhl
though, get some night walklng
worms and come along with me to-nﬁ; t
and haul in bullheads.

Angler Bailey doesn’t believe in bait
fishing, and he scorns bullheads, but
he did want some bass, 80 he said he
would give the frog and dobber scheme
a chance. He gave a boy a quarter to

et him a couple of dozen young frogs.

ey were nice little green fellows, two
inchesa long. He bought the biggest
dobber he could find.

It had agoose quill through it and was
all painle n, green an the frogs
were. A dobber is a pear sha piece
of light. wood thu floats in the water,
the line passing through the quill. The
dobber keeps the bait in proper position
in the water and down it goes out of

sight when a fish seizes the bait and
rushes away with it.

Mr. Bailey shouldered his fishpole and
went down to the river, found a big area
of water, sat down in the shade of a tree,
put a lively frog carefully on his hook
and chucked the bait in the water. The
frog went to the bottom or as near it as
the dobber would let it, and the dobber
looked like a miniature green island in
the water.

The man who still fishes for bass or

other must be well stocked
wi{h puionoe It may be an hour before
lined to take the risk of the bait

¢ oomullongwhka it, but the angler is

in constant and pleasurable expecuuon

of any moment seeing the d
undor. and that sustains him urin¢ «i‘l
wait. Three bites an hour may be a safe
wputonthoru ts of the
efforts of the still fisherman
“ﬁ: bait, but sometimes they come

f | much faster

mmhwmtby No bite had come
psthn t Mr. Bailey, A small boy stand-
ln¢ to his knoel in the water on the
te ddoo( tpool was pulling in a
hnl about ter minutes. Mr,
Balley bdlod bhn as to his bait, intending
to bribe the urchin into mpplyin. him

th some of the same kind
i m you fighing with, Bub?”
back as soon

Bailey ask
“F l' tb
4 N boh'nx:d another big bass

as he had saf
MAh‘dlhog:l'gy thought it
ngler o, was
funn;that he didn't get an mnbut he
didn't believe in pulling up his hook every
little while to see what was the matter,
and so he sat and waited,
“I'll get a walloper when one does
b that bait!” sal bo * A four pounder,
shouldn’t wonder.,”
The sun was getting well nlong behind
the hills over in the west.
to show that he was dluustad with this
balt fishing for bass. The caught
all the bass he wanted and gone home.
Bu‘pfer time was dnwln‘ nigh.
eeswizzled if I'm going to lose my

de Graoce," said he, *four
pounders and all*

Then he got up and pulled in his line.
When he lifted that big green dobber
from the water he was am to mee no
line hanging beneath it, Then a second
later it was a wonder that the green dobber
and everything else within heugm of that
spot didn’t turn blue, Mr ey was

omlmng lan
Cos m:: the big green dobber,

nutlln tplmt the quill, sat the little
green, frog, The little green frog had be-
oome ti \ too, waiting for a fish to come

along and 'take it, and had come up out
of the watery depth- and climbed on the
green dobber to rest,

Wil Found In a Hat.

From the London Evening Standard,
Probate has been granted of the will of
a pedler who left an estate valued st £11,087,
He was Mr. Harris Norman, & Polish Jew,
of Mill road, Cambridge. The document

was found In his silk hat after his death.
It was dated January 15, 1908, and by lt
he left the whole of p“ peny oq&-y

bridge 3.&"12”3“; i lruco
ndon Jew sue
lort

 relief of poor and

York. The report reoalved -uob orodcnoo
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em CLIENTS FOR LAYKRS

rouon OOURT RUNNERS STILL
THRIVING ON PRISONERS,

The Ignorant and the Werelgners Thelr
Most Profitable Victims—8eme Make
From 88,000 to 87,000 & Yoear
~Their Dealings With the Lawyers,

Ten minutes af ter the prisoner had been
arraigned in the police court a lawyer

peated | sppeared and was in earnest vonversa-

tion with him,

“‘Didn't take that fellow long to get
& lawyer,” said observer,

‘Didn't take lawyer long to get &

olient,” said his companion, who knew
the ropes. *“That lawyer bhas & good
runner.”

At every police court there are one or
more men who make a living, and often
a very good living, in a manner which
is & puzsle to outsiders. These men are
called runners.

A runner is a man who m-um
business to tackle those who get into
trouble, find out how much money they
have or how much they will give up to
get out of trouble and then provide a
lawyer for them. The runners are fcund
at every polloe court.

Where business is brisk there are many
runners. The Essex Market and Jeffer-
son Market courts have been profitable
for the runners, but it is in the Criminal
Courts Building that their business is
most thriving, There are two’ ocourts
there, the Court of BSpecial Sessiona
and the Tombs, and at one time it is said
a runner or two hung around the Coro-
ners’ oifice, in ihe same obullding.

It cannot be said that the runner is
looked upon with general favor or that
he is regarded as a high order of citizen.
He is usually an oily, sleek person who
sneaks around, his eyes shifting, seeking
a victim: Not a few of them have been
arrested, for n their zeal to grab clients
they have posed as hmrl and been
caught at it.

Not that every ohe of thom who has
posed as a lawyer has been caught. Far
from it. There are two or three runners
who make their headquarters in the
Criminal Courts Bullding that are be-
lieved by many to be lawyers, though
they are not.

However, the runner serves his pur-
pose. He is often a great help to a law-
yer—when olierts are scarce. If you
spoke to many lawyers who practise in
the criminal courts they might protest
earnest y that they would have nothing
to do with a runner. Legal business
didn’t come to them in that way, they
might say. Clieuts sought them in their
offices; they did not go after clients.

In many cases the story of the runner
would be different. There were few
lawyers who did not weloome the runner
and his clients, he might tell you. SBome
of the runners had working arrangements

up to as one of the best in his class is said
to have definite arrangements with three
lawyers, each lawyer making a specialty
of certain cases.

What is the runner's fee? Anything he
can get, is probably the best answer.

Much depends. upon the size of the
client’s bank roll or the fes he is willing
to pay. Some persons who get to a police
court on a trivial charge are so unfamiliar
with the law that they fear they are in

of going to jail for life and are
to part with all their possessions
out of the hands of the police.

Th&s class is the prey of the runner,
who exaggerates the importance of the
charge and increases the prisoner’s fears,
In the end if a kind hearted court official
does not step in and warn the prisoner
that he is not in a very bad predicament,
in fact that the Magistrate is likely to
discharge him with a lecturé, between
the lawyer who suddenly appears and the
runner the prisoner is not apt to have
much money left when he gets out.

Many of the runners live on small sums
collected from day to day, very often
having days that are barren. There are
others who make a steady income, and
there are others who take in more money
than many lawyers.

One man is said to earn between $5,000
and $7,000 a year, and has been doing it
for many years. His system—and it is
a rule adopted by a foew others who can
afford to be independent—is to apllt
with the lawyer the client's fee.

As a rule the runners are shrewd men, |z
men who have studied for years the weak-
nesses of the individual who is caught
doing something wrong, or suspected of
it. Bome of them speak two or three

languages.

That is a great asset. A foreigner
ignorant of American oour: methodas
weloomes anybody who speaks his tongue,
shows solicitude for his welfare, points
out how he can be helped, suggests means
to get him out of the olutches of the ter-
rible persons in blue and brass buttons
and the Judge in black who frowns at
everything and everybody.

Suppose it will cost money? How much
have we? Part with it! Isn't it better
than being kept in jall? Kept in jail
maybe, you know not how long

That is the attitude of most of the for-
eigners who have not friends to help
them. The runner figures out the situa-
tion in a jJiffy, In & very few minutes
a lawyer is advising the ignorant one.
Everything is straightened out. It didn't
take much trouble if you know how to
do it.

Then the runners act for prisoners whe
know what they want and how to get it.
It may be a question of bail. A bonds- | wi
man must be produoced at onoe and the
runner is sent for one.

fessional bondsmen have been partly
successful the runner has added to his
income. Also he will take messages for | e
lawyers or aot as a messenger for pris-
oners who want to communicate with
their lawyers.

There are runners who pose as lawyers—

lawyers who started out as runners.
One young man, bright, energetic and
businesslike, was admitted to the bar after
he had been a runner in the Tombs police
court and the Court of General Sessions
for many years. He hund a great reputa- | o
tion for getting business.

He has that reputation to-day. He is
not a trial lawyer or an office lawyer,
but he has had practical experienos with
lawyers and their methods and any case

pnaou,ovorto-hwynwhohnrudln
that partioular line and—splits the fee,

A ranner often takes a long ohanoe.
Sometimes it \is possible where money
is invblved to effect a mettlement or a
ocompromise between the prisoner and the
complainant. The runner, if he is success-
ful in carrying out his plans, aots as a
representative for each side.

He pretends to each that he is solely
the agent of the one and is fooling the
other, If there is a settlement he oollects
from each side, Of course it is dangerous
p;udm-. for it bas to be done without

Bince the efforts to wipe out the pro- | Y2

they do it most disereetly—and there are | POI

that he knows.is t0o heavy for him he -la from Aprl

mmwammwmnwm
not deal gently with the runner if Ié sus-
peoted w

away with the runners, They have never
been suocessful, The professional thief
and the professional violator of the law are
not bothered by them. They have their
lawyers, advisers and bondsmen ready

THE OHAMPAGNE OUTLOOK.

Effeot of the Crop’s Fallure Not Likely
te Be Felt for a Year or Two.
From the Paris Tempe. *

The Frenoh prees has recently pﬂnud
many articles on the champagne orisis,
and the arguments brought forward
have not been exactly those looked for
by the vine growers and the merchants.
In all that has been said, however, one
thing in unhappily only too true—the
harvest for 1008 will be absolutely nil.
There will be no gathering of the grapes
in Champagne this year.

A few growers will glean here and
there some kilograms of grapes of poer
quality, but among these there will be
some, and thcse net the loast prudent,
who lnmd of ocarrying their harveot
to the wine press will burn it up to de-
stroy the germ-olthopluuoandoo
safeguard the future.

The early promise of the vine was
eoxcellent and in June it was thought
that the year 1908 would be one to re-
member in the annals of .
But the rains of July came and with them
& procession of cryptogamous diseasea.
A terrible invasion of mildew swooped
down on the Champagne vines. Frost
and hail completed the mischeivous work
of the larvee.

The leaves first dried up and no longer
afforded the bunches of grapes proper
protection against the sun or the oold.
Then the grapes themselves were affected,
the berries fell one by one, the stems
shrivelled up and finally fell, leaving the
plant complete y bare,

In the vineyards where by frequent
sulphate treatment and great care some
growers managed to save some bunches

Thllhthouwtdtmuonofaﬂnlnln
the three divisions of the Marne depart-
ment, Reims, Epernay and Chalons, wrich
provide with wine the great champagne

with lawyers. A runner who is looked | firme.

This failure in the crop is all the more
grievous for the vine growers because
they have laid out extra money and taken
extrs pains this year, owing to the fine
promise of the spring. Had the promise
been less encouraging the vine growers
would have done only enough to insure
an average harvest. They would not
have been so lavish with their sulphate
treatment, which is an expensive matter,
they would have saved the extra spade
work, manure and all the care which

anv other district, which in fact brings
the cost of cultivation of a hectare (2)4
acres) on the slopes of Ay or Versmuay
up to $500 or $600 & year.

What effect will the absence of any har-
vest have on the future of the vineyard,
the lot of the vine worker and the trade
in champagne?

As far as the future of the vineyard is
concerned there is no need for too much
anxiety. There is no record in the his-
tory of the Champagne vineyaids of a

succession of barren years. The phyl-
loxera has been fought, if not victoriously
at least scientifically. Just as a man can
live the pormal length of life with an in-

Jo disease, 8o the champagne vine,
dmowd with phylloxera, gives one year
with another an average return

This return for mo three distriols before
mentioned my be placed at 6,600,000
gallons for bad ¥uu. from 8,800,000 to
11,000,000 gallons for fair years and from
u.zoo ooo gallons to 15,400,000  gallons for

years. An average harvest

ooo to 10,000,000 ons is

mﬂohnt to lupply firms,

about a hundred, having any real import-
anoe in the cham trade.
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for two yearsis nothlng
we believe, but the cmth‘ ‘frnm ling of

wine lﬂdl sbou
whom there been so much talk. Whn
is true is that, whatever may be the
next year, whatever may be the

and quality, the wine grower

be absolute master of the priou.nnd

thooe will ires which will mark | clu

an epoch in the history of champagne

shall see the poorer qualities, worth
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ol or ®
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value and the uuller growths tripling

theirs.
The then will lose nothing, If
he is only prudent and courageous this

's disaster may be made the starting
of a new era full of hope.
How does the quootlon t itself
for the wholesale duhu? Wlll the
trade in champagne, which amounts
to nearly $40,000,000 a yenr in Franoe's
oommeroce, be bvml! tried?
The champagne business is one that
onlh for ‘mat forethought. Well filled
fore a single
bolnel of
business hnvo
them a suffi
in cellar |n
ll'l 198 bottles and
iom ln ouk Tbo

y
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Il be at the

at the end of two

AGAIN COMPLAINTS ABOUT THE
LAOK OF OFFICIALS.
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Lawn Tennis Club, which used to be one

ized of all tournaments outside of New-
port and Longwood,

The minor tournaments too were not
any 100 well equipped. The East Jersey
at the Elizsabeth T, and C. O, showed spas-
modio efforts to handle the matches prop-
erly. There were umpires amd lineamen
for the more inportamt matchee and for
many of the minor ones. Elizabeth
tried hard and did better than some
others. The Long Island was fairly good
too, But these and & lot of others were
mishandled in the regard that the com-
mittees apparently did not belleve that
there was any need of officials for any but
the semi-final and the final matches.-

That is a ourrent belief whioh finds its
strongest expression at Newport. There
they dig up officials for the ranking play~-
ers—when they insist on it—but they neg-

the lawn tennis officials, that the
way to encourage the new players is to
tham alona, or that ia tha wav it anneara,
Year after year complaint is made of
the wretched mishandling of the champion-
ships, and year after year it continues.
Seemingly there is not enough gumption
among the lawn tennis players who
grumble to take some forcible action
to prevent 4 continuance of this wretched
management, When it oomes time for
the annual meeting of the U. 8. N. L.T. A,
none of this sort of thing is discussed.
When a player like Clarence Hobart ven-
tures to put himself on record in criticlsm

committees does his case is attended to
by personalities. There is just a chance
that a critio may be right, but the U, B,
N. L. T. A's attitude is first always to
resent the criticism, without regard to the
gerit of it, as an impertinence.

There is some blame—indeed, a great
deal—coming to the members of the
clubs in the association. If every player
was acoustomed in his own club never
to play in a tournament without the
&‘m complement of officials, he would

ter upon the o
insist on whui was aoousto
For instance, in the no-:t
of the New York L.
oy he ﬂl;‘:lr omndnh tch between P

round ma
O Touohard. It was kind of Richey

but the remark of several club members
on the ings was v just: “The
idea, a club wurnunmt a man from
another club as umpire However, it
was just because these others were more
willing to talk than to act that the tourna-
ment matches had either to be handled
b&men outside the club or to go without

lt‘ ;t muol}:’exoun‘ohgor men to -t.y,
“Well, it's only a c tournamen
That Is just the feeling um leads to the
careless handling of matches, whether
in olub or open tournaments,
fair to any player to force him to wt as
a jug‘p o¥ any pomtt tlnt he m
or that an o nen
an nnnooeukpr‘;o burden on hh mlnd md
most often a player has all he can do to
make his strokes and to attend fo his
game. Furthermore lt Is unfair to a
player to send him out into tournaments
when he consistently viohb
of the game. A man who makes foot
fauits the time ought to be wunod
and cautioned when he is playing in
club tournament just as much as if

be will get in the habit of

hoo\n-

Even a club tourna-
ment, it seems that have bo-n
ﬁd' If he h into some impo
match and loses it through foot hultln..
he will feel personal but
the rule is there and he and d
Ob”r" “'ho fooc"?tult oo&dmouuy‘
w)
&’rﬁt and the elder hmod m

u thl detail ddnym the
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rﬁ:-.fmu R By B
Thcnmntobonm!.shnoothnubo
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wﬂl exist right Along. although
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club mstohu. let
full complement for all
tion probabl

most ol

roper they will know what
a) insist n when they get outside.
Even l}mtohm is no oln.nco‘ of mak

sl mh
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LAWK TRNNS MISEANDLED|

of the most important and best patron- i

leot the minor players. They believe,

of anything the association or one of its he

events prqnnd to }

, there was a | this
derstandin

to be willing to take the matoh as referee, | &0d

the world's ohmpion- ll‘

(Colng).

loo»dn. P.(dmidly)—Any officlals?
Committeeman—Sorry, old man, I can's
got & person. You chaps can get along
together, I'm sure, withoui fighting. (Is
going. and meets Third D, P, with a Rank«

Where have you
got us, Tom; I'm playing with Mr. T. D,
Player

Committeoman~Walt a minute, Bill.
Il chase that pair off the ehmplonlbln
ocourt and you fellows can ing
there, while I hunt up a referee for you
and a oouple of linesmen. Got all the new

Thus the minor lawn tennis player ls
encouraged.

KIPLING TO THE DOCTORS.

Address at the Opening of a Medieal
Scho.)l In Lendoen.

LoNpoN, Oct. 2.—1t is the custom in
the London medical schools to open the
yoar’s work with a ceremony in whioh | P
oratory is the principal feature. Rud-
yard Kipling was the layman selected to

the students yesterday at the

ddlesex Hospital, and he made a de-

lightful address which was worthy of &

wider and non-professional audience.
He said:

“It may not have escaped your pro-
fessional observation that there are only
two olasses of mankind in the world—
dootors and patients. I have had some
delicacy in confessing that Ihave belonged
to the patient class ever sinoe a doctor
$01d me that all patienta were phenomenal | to
liars where their own sy mptoms were con-

cerned.
'lfldnrodeoh.komm of this

oent o ni which now is
mmme .h?ﬁ' :’to talk to you all
about my own symptoms, However, 1

h:.b talk ubout ﬁ-n but doctors,
8p o T ) § lhou\d uy

g, then, as a
‘tlgonnon-

that the .vmo pn -u

- bohnt looh u nn:lhdol o nghb
com

ing on his R tn&.

dxwombomhhbody and the enuny

you want? (Exit), s
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be | thing to talk
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Cheers. :
“thhnnhurdthhw b 4
little of the histoxy of your

'!ouwmﬂndthu-u people haye
with you—or, rather, againat “‘1 3
the very be ng, ever Aince,
say, the ear! Egyptians
or of cats dogs—on the
of the Nile. Yet your work gou m,
And will go on.
umalnnow‘mrhu
th.t dares to toll worl t wo

no more out of
to it; that if the tsthou'.hlﬁ “ton

biddm fruit, the o mm

to be ur training -
ou nnt thlnpmwhnt thoy are, Anm X
L what they will be, and that we, v
no ono‘e.:oopt oumlvuwh-nwo ot M’

Better still, ouon;: n'ht i
hnvolet:ﬁod. ytf t-obwlﬂw-'

urwu'nin
fo™VERs amrnion . Sonviag
kanowg:ku‘.ﬂnbeon m;y%
w
w’:le:: wlthay inhhw

names—w hen
tbowtime. even to hlnt thlt

fossion in Whigh
i P

trutZyouwulmnbun.oom,
man's bodily weakness and not

an
;]

weakness.
wbolndua'dmowlllbodrutodtn ml:l;%uﬂnl&.ﬁlﬂlﬂ , [ do
permanen m army
in action, sunder fire st | to you -bout
m.. Otommdl‘:gn little mu of a pmfm
that Death,as the senior practitioner, largest
is bound to win in the long run, but we h
non-combatants, we patients, oonsole

fu hat all men
wdoa:dnmmnwnwwmw :

THE TALKATIVE MAN,

mmmmm"m
Profitable—One of Thém, i

“I find,” eaid a falkative man, *

Mmthnuwhnnitbbmtn

one's mouth shut, when talking

b the

utém beomum you l:now.
in polit u—llmon you m say,
- t—and then thh &nm ;.

il you red on the trou

o ’hlg::ﬂhe waves got and t&’ m\h
you know, was something lkey

some eieotricity in the air; somethim

doing, and life was worth living w

evel Sody figuring, -.nd thore was m‘“
umr: A sows. i -3
w sa i
chair, imam-mmzmm 4
it all. Thin,g- have surely' got “& §
yenne em now, don't Iou
B e TR
we
‘Ton of the t;lklng.ll gueu. for
our or so, an
“But sayl I'm uklnp p too muoh
of your time, IFu ¥
l(l)' 0}1 no,' he ny-. noi -t all,
at all ¢
on this work dohz. “Jw
y ¥
right up? I mean I e
m;hmo'\’lthmdkoptltopm and did

othor rd—not there. I do love &
e Tialk. but there are times when I don’t

to talk, but there are
find it table snd that
boooool;mﬂthom bon'tyou m
Aﬁylto.‘d s Tratn.

From the Great Wealern ‘Railvay Jiunb.,
In North Wales there is a section of duﬁ

l‘l‘;\: wotrhkoﬁ' on thooloctrlo train

a t'i« ? “ lunrumcntb!:u ordnr no A
T i
nurlv A2

hul "1:1{' li:o‘aho lnttulum

I \lnlluﬁn
rier (0 the passage

everything at a sacrifice. Not

looms. Unprecedented values.

CARPETS—
Axminsters, with borders to match,

RUGS—

Best Body Brussels, 8.3x10.6, value

Orders placed now will be

S
0

Removal Sal

Expiration of our lease is impendmg We must sell - "X

stock, but the entire surplus of the famous Dobson Mills,” All
new and fresh goods, this season’s patterns, from our own

Best Tapestry Brussels, large variety, value 85¢., now,
Bes#t Body Brussels, worth $1.60, mow. ......... ......n.oo:ou.ao .‘
Wilton Velvets, immense assortment, value $1.25, now.

Royal Wiltons, 9x12, value $39.50, now.
Royal Wiltons, 8.3x10.6, value $35.00, no' oo 824.50 and
Tapestry Brussels, 0x12, value $18.00, now.. ....... $10.00 o

Dobson’ S,

muc«mmn\rm

AP,

4

only our. awn, qums—mmion.‘

For example, we offer:.

....‘Mevtow
. .r+.60¢. to,

vatue $1.25,

850.&9&

Axminsters, 9x12, value $24.50, now. ........................310.1&
Best Body Brussels, 9x12, value $30.00, DOW. i..cqseavsashsas.d 4

$27.30, BOW Joisieis et vas
moo»auo

R

Wiiton Velvets, 8x12, value $22.50, now. .m
Seamless Wiltons, 9x12, value $55.00,00W . .. c.ovvviivenrannse

350 Rugs, made from remnauts, in all sizes, bclww,t. 3

Inlald Linoleum, laid, at, per square yard ..... o sfom e eagl oy

held for future dollvory.



